shame as he heard the sorry recital of the refugees'
difficulties. He then went to the Diwan Hall Refugee
Camp, the Wavell Canteen Camp and King's Way. He
met there Sikh and Hindu refugees. They could not
quite forget his past services to the Punjab. But some
pardonably angry faces were in all these camps. He
was accused of hardness of heart towards the Hindus.
He had not suffered as they had. He had not lost his
dear ones as they had, nor had he, like them, been
rendered homeless and penniless. How could he console
them by saying that he had stayed in Delhi to do
what he could in assisting to make the Capital of India
return to normality? He could not bring back the dead
ones. But death was a blessing bestowed by the Crccaor
on all life, human and sub-human. The difference lay
in the time and the manner. Right conduct was the only
right way of life which made it bearable and even lovely.
A TRUE SIKH
A Sikh friend had seen him during the day. He
said that though he was born a Sikh, he could not claim
to be one in the light of the Granth Sakeb. The speaker
asked him whether he knew any such claimant. The
friend could not think of any. Then Gandhiji quietly
put in his claim. He claimed to be attempting to live
as a Sikh in terms of the Granth Saheb. Time was when
in the Nankana Saheb he was accepted as a true friend
of the Sikhs. Guru Nanak made no distinction between
a Muslim and a Hindu. For him the whole humanity
was one. Such was his (Gandhiji's) Sanatan Hindu
Dharma. As such he claimed also to be a Muslim. He
recited the great Muslim prayer on the oneness of God
and His all-protecting power day and night.
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